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THE LOOK ER-ON. 
NUMBER X, 


*© Death! Great proprietor of all ! ’Tis thine 

“< To tread out empire, and to quench the fkies: 

“* The fun himfelf by thy ada “an thines ; 

* And one day, thou halt pluck him from his {phere.” 


Younc’s Nicgut THOUGHTS, 


OMING home rather late in the evening about a week 

fince, my fervant put into my hands a letter which he faid 
a young gentleman had given him with a particular charge to 
deliver to me as foon as I returned, I found he had called 
feveral times before in the afternoon, withing much to fee me, 
but finding I thould not return till late, gave the following to 
James for my perafal. 


To the LOOKER-ON, 
Dear Sir, 


Being difappointed of feeing you, and receiving your thought? 
on the inclofed piece of poetry, being the firit of the kind 
I ever attempted, i have left it with your fervant, fo that, if it 
pleafes you, it may be publithed in your next paper. 

Iam, dear Sir, 
Your fincere admirer, 


, AMICUS 
Vou. XV, 365. A on 
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MY thoughts, that vainly rove thro’ fancy’s realms, 
And loofely wander in her wide domains, 
Now ftand colle&ted. Ye, who fo oft have help’d 
Me to relate the fympathetic tale, 
And made the tears of genuine pity, flow ; 
Now come, the fubje@ of my pen is deaths 
Tremendous word ! How little thought on, and 
How little underfiood ! Would bot the fons 
Of riot, luft, and drankennefs, whofe minds 
Are fill’d with nought but carnal, worldiy cares, 
For once dare enter its horrific feats, 
How would they ftand? How would the thought that they 
Soon moft become, alas ! too foon for them, 
Joft what they faw? That all the vigour, youth, 
And feeming never fading charms, which then 
Beam’d in full {plendour on them, fhould be no more ; 
How would the thought affe& then ? It muft, it maf 
Strike deep. Let us forvey the awful fcene ; 
Let us awhile caft off all earthly cares, 
And, as we enter the abodes of death, 
To our imagination give fall fcope. 
Behold the tyrant how he triumphs here, 
And reigns the univerfa] lord o’er all ! 
See {catter’d all around the Glent trophies 
Of his vengeful rage. Vengeful indeed ! 
The young, the old, the vig’rous or the weak, 
Or rich, or poor, or bond, or free muft die ; 
None can efcape ! Death claims us all ! 
Ana nature gives him—what the can’t detain, 
Bat what is death? Where are its dreaded terrors ? 
Or from whence {prings that fear of dying ? 
The Chrifian, confcious of his truft in God, 
And who relies on his Redeemer’s love, 
Is not afraid of death ; his nubler part, 
The foul, pants after immortality, 
And wifhes from its prifon to be freed ; 
Approaching death he views as his beft friend, 
His latt bett friend to raife him to the tkies ; 
A lively hope illuminates his mind, 
And cafts ferenity o’er all his features ; 
He longs to be diflolved, and be with God, 
But ah! How diff’rent is the death of him 
Who knows not God ? Whole mind, alone intent 
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On earthly knowledge, knew not its creator, 
The firft, the greateft of all human wifdom. 


' How diffrent is to him th’ approach of death ? 


How diffrent are his thoughts in that dark hour 
From thofe the Chriflian has ? To this poor man 
Death comes in 4ll its horrors, and, amidft 

His unavailing groans and tears, fends him 

To ftand before tnat judge whom he fo oft 

Has flighted, from his tribunal to receive 

The jofl reward of an ungodly life. 

Behold thefe {culls, how loathfome to the fight ! 
How ghaftly do they look ! Yet thefe were once 
Like us, the wife, the beauteous, and the fair ; 
Where now are all their boafted charms ? Where now 
Is fled that blooming cheek which promis’d length 
And vigour to the life ? Where is it gone? 

That eloquence which flow’d fo {weetly from them, 
And call’d th’ attention of their num’rous friends, 
Oh ! whither is it fled? ’Tis now all lof, 

And long fince buried in the filent grave. 

This fate is our’s, awak’ning thought indeed { 
Soon mult we die, and be what we behold ; 

Soon mutt our bodies drop into the grave, 
And all that’s mortal moulder into duft, 

But know, O man, we fhall not die but fleep! 
The foal, the foul immortal ever lives ; 

And, whilft the body flumbers in the duft 

?Till the laft trumpet call it forth to life, 

It mounts to heav’a and {wis in endlefs blifs, 
Or finks in flaming billows down below. 

‘Such then will be our ttate; either to live 
In everlafting days in heav’n; or take 
Our dwelling in the gloomy caves of hell, 

Where torture exquifite will never ceafe, 
And the coniuminy fire be never quench’d, 





A remarkable Inftance of Difintereftednefs and Liberality 
in a French Regiment, 


Regiment of dragoons belonging to the Duke of Orleans, 

and bearing for name his Highnets’s former citle Chartres, 

had been fo reacy, both by mghtand day, to affiit the magiftrates 

of the city of Mans, where they were in garriion, in preferving 

the public peace and protecting the paflage of corn, as to make 
Az the 
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the magiftrates think it neceflary publicly to acknowledge their 
fervices. They accordingly voted them, in the firft initance, 
the thanks of the city, and afterwards a gratuity of 600 livers, 
to be diftributed among the privates. The money was given 
to the Colonel, who gave it to his men, leaving it to themfelves 
to divide it, aod difpofe of it in what manner they pleafed. 
The dragoons received it with many acknowledgments, but 
inftead of dividing it among themfelves, they refolved to be- 
flow it upon the poor of the parifh. In confequence of this 
refolution, a deputaticn from the regiment waited on Friday 
the 13th of November, upon the rector of the parith of St. 
Nicholas in the city of Mans; and one of the dragoons, de- 
livering the money into his hands, adlreffed him as follows, 

«* Sir, we want not this money ; his Majefty’s pay fecures 
us a livelihood ; but the poor are not fo blefled ; we beg there- 
fore, that you will accept of it for their ufe, and put it into 
the common ftock deftined for the relief of the poor.” 





To the PRINTER, 


SIR, 

IF you think the following Letter, which, without doubt, is 
as fine aone on the fubjeét as ever was written, worthy a 
plaée in your Entertainer, I thall be very happy. I cannot 
anfwer for every particular with regard to the, ftops, &c. as 
the copy trom which I took it, and which was given me by a 
friend of mine, in a high ftation, for a country gentleman, 
was the tenth from the original. 

lam, SIR, &c. 
A DIVINE, 





Letter from the Younger Villiers, Duke of Buckingham, when om 
bis Death-Bed, io the Rev. Dr. W————-.. 


Dear Decror, 


Always looked upon you as a man of true virtue, and know 
| you to bea perion of found underfianding ; for however I 
may have aéted in oppoiition to the principles of religion, or 
the dictates of reaion, I can honeftly aiiure you, | had always 
the highef veneration for both, The world and I may now 
fhake hands, for | dare aflirm we are heartily weary of one anoe 
ther, O! doctor, what a prodigal have I been of that mot , 
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valoable of all poffeflions, time. I have fquandered it away 
with a profufion unparalleled ; and now that the enjoyment of 
a few days would be worth a hetacomb of worlds, I cannot 
flatter myfelf with the profpect of half a dozen hours. 

How defpicable, my dear friend, is that man who never 
prays to his God but in the time of diftrefs ! In what manner 
can he fupplicate that omnipotent Being in his affliction with 
reverence, whom in the tide of his profperity he never remem- 
bered with dread ? Don’t brand me with infidelity, my dear 
doétor, when I tell you, I am almoft afhamed to offer up my 
petition at the throne of grace, or of imploring that divine 
mercy in the next world, which I have fo icandaloufly abufed 
in this! Shall ingratitude to man be looked upon as the 
blackeft of crimes, and not ingratitude to God? Shall an 


-infult offered to the King be looked. upon in the mott offenfive 


light, and yet no notice be taken when the King of Kings is 
treated with indignity and difrefpedt ! 

The companions of my former libertioifm would fcarcely 
believe their eyes, my dear dottor, were you ta fhew them this 
epiftle. They would Jaugh at me as a dreaming enthofiait, or 
pity me as atimorous wretch, who was fhocked at the ap- 
pearance of foturity. But, whoever laughs at me for being 
right, or pities me for being fenfible of my errors, is more en- 
titled to my compaffion’than to my refentment. A future 
flate may very well ftrike terror into any man, who has not 
aGied well in this life; and he muft have an uncommon fhare 
of courage indeed, who does not thrink at the prefence of his 
God, 

You fee, my dear doétor, the apprehenfion of death will 
focn bring the moft profligate finner to a proper ufe cf his 
underflanding.—To what a fituation am I now reduced ?—Is 
this odious little hot a fuitable lodging for a Prince! or this 
anxiety of my mind a becoming charaCleriftic of a Chriftian ! 
From my rank and fortune I might have expetted «fluence 
to wait upon my life; from my religion and underftancing, 
peace to imile vpon my end ; inflead of which, | am affliéted 
with poverty, and haunted with remorle, defpiftd by my 
country, and I fear, forfaken by my God !—There is nothing 
fo dangerous, my dear doctor, as extraordinary abilities. —I cane 
not be accufed of vanity now, by being fenfible I was once 
poffefied of uncommon qualifications, more efpecially as 1 fine 
cerely regret that 1 was ever bleit with any at all. 

My rank in life made thefe accomplifkmentrs fill more cone 
{picuous ; and, fafcinated with the general applaufe which they 
procured, I never confidered about the proper means by which 

they 
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they fhould be difplayed; hence to purchafe a fmile from a2 
blockhead I defpifed, I have frequently treated the virtuous 
with difrefpect, and fported with the boly name of Heaven, 
to obtain a laugh from a parcel of fools, who were entitled to 
nothing but my contempt. 

Your men of wit, my dear dofor, generally look opon 
themfeive as difcharged from the duties of religion, and con= 
fine the doétrines of the gofpel to peop'e of meaner undere 
flandings ; it isa fort of derogation, in their opinion, to come 
ply with the rules of Chriltianity, and they reckon tha: mag 
poflefled of a narrow genius, who ftudies to be good,——What 
a pity that the holy writings are not made the criterion of true 
judgment! or that any one fhould pafs for a fine gentleman 
in this world, but he that feems folicitous about his happinefs 
in the next.—My dear doétor, | am forfaken by all my ac- 
quaintance, uttesly negleéted by the friends of my bofom, aad 
the dependants of my bounty; but no matter—I am not now 
fit to converfe with the firft, and have no ability to ferve the 
Jatter. Let me not be cait off wholly, however, by the good ; 
favour me with a vilit, dear doctor, as {oon as poflible. Write 
ing to you gives me fome eaie, efpecially upon a fubje& I could 
talk of for ever, I am of opinion this is the lait vific I thall 
folicit from you—my diilemper is powerful—tome and pray 
for the departing {pirit of the unhappy 


BUCKINGHAM. 





THE DISTRACTED MOTHER: 
A DOMESTIC TAL £. 


¥ “HOUGH we toooften find in this age of diffipation and 

divorce the moft finking inflances of corjugal infidelity 

and onhappinefs, there are, doubilefs, many wedded pair, who 

by the fincereit attachment to each other, arifing from the 

pereit affection, mutually and forcibly felt, do no imall credit 
to the nuptial ttate. 

With the moit cecided affection for each cther, ftrengthened 
by mutual efteem, and with the mott promifing worldly prof. 
pects, Charles Seymour and Harriet Fenton entered into a 
matrimonial connettion, and were julily looke¢ upon by all 
who kuew them as happy a couple as Hymen ever united. With 
an income tuflicient tocnable them to live in a genteel, though 
HOt iM a Mognificens ftyle, they were refpetted for the ap» 
pearance 
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pearance they made, as well as beloved for their behaviour, 
which endeared them toa!l with whom they were acquainted. 

Thoroughly happy in themfelves, the Seymours only wanted 
little reorefentatives to complete, as they thought, their con- 
nubial felicity : for fuch a completion they withed, and not 
without matual anxiety, a few years ; at laft, the birth of a fon 
threw them into fuch traniports of joy, that they immediately 
forgot all the uneafinefs which they had endured in a ftate of 
tedious expectation, 

But how little do we know what to’wifh for in this world !— 
The birth of a fon produced difquietudes far fuperior to any 
which had been felt before that jovousevent. Difquietudes, 
indeed, arifing from the extreme of parental affectioa, in con 
fequence of which the dread of feparation too frequently gave 
a confiderable check to the pleafore of poffeflion. This lan- 
guage cannot be perfectly underftood by thofe whe were never 
blefied with children ; but fond fathers and fond mothers will 
ftrongly enter into the meaning of it. 

During the nurfery part of young Charles’s life, the fatif- 
fagtion which his parents felt upon his progrefs through child- 
hood was not interrupted by any oppofition of fenziment with 
regard to domeflic management. Harriet was the tendereft, 
the moft affiduous of mothers ; and Charles, having engage- 
ments abroad of a public nature, was coniented with her ope- 
rations as a norfe to his fon and heir: but, when that fon began 
to fhow himfelf an aétive, ouftling litle fellow, with quick 
parts, and adocile difpofition, Charles deemed it highly ne-~ 
ceflary to remove him from the tuition of his mother, who was 
more likely to keep his underfianding down than to promote 
the opening of his’ mind, the expanfion of his ideas in the 
{chools of education. On this pointeethe firft in which they 
differcd—they could not agree. Charles urged the neceflity of 
fencing his fon to a proper femisary of learning ; Harriet as 
ftrenvovily cefended the feperior advantages refulting from 
home inltruction, laying a great flreis on the morals of hee 
chiid, which, the often faid, with an additional warmth in her 
diction, would be ruined by bis connections with other boys.—~ 
To the danger apprehenced from fuch conneétions Charles 
turned a deaf ear, and jis ion was, io confequence of his final 
determination— (he thour.t be was right to be refSlate upon 
fuch an cccefion, though he had the fincereft regard for his 
Harriet) carried by iim Cown inso the country, to be under 
the care of a very worthy clergyman, whofe abilities were of 
the firft clais, aud whole liic was ureproachable. 

Harriet, 








8 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 


Harriet, though the was feverely pained by the determination 
of her hufband with refpe& to young Charles, was, at the fame 
time, fo thoroughly convinced that he acted not merely from a 
{pirit of oppofition to her opinions, but from a firm belief that 
his mode of conduct was the moft eligible, reafoned herfelf 
into refignation, and endeavoured to behave in fuch a manner 
as to make him not offended with her for the fears which had 
alarmed her imagination.—She behaved, during the journey to 
D , in the propereft manner, and {aw her fon delivered iato 
the hands of Mr. B——, with a compofure which gave her 
hufband no fmall fatisfaétion, as he ventured to tranflate that 
compofure into content. Bat Charles was not quite a Lavae 
ter; he conld not always difcover the ** mind’s cooftruéction 
jn the face.”—The moment of feparation was the moment of 
trial. Harriet could not help exhibiting evident marks of dif- 
approbation ; but Charles gave her no time to brood over her 
maternal anxieties: he foon hurried her away to a neighbouring 
place cf diffipation, and availed himfelf of every method he 
could think of to make her forget the furrender of her fon.— 
When he had made her fick enough of the foolifh flutter of 
life, to with for a return to her own quiet dwelling, he carried 
her to town, and left nothing andone to amufe her mind in a 
rational way, that fhe might not be too deeply affected by the 
abfence of her charming boy. His efforts were truly affec- 
tionate, but they did not prove fufficient to anfwer the end 
propofed by them. From this time Harriet became gradually 
more and more penfive, more and more melancholy about her 
fon, and was fo much terrified one night by adream relating to 
him, that the could not help expreffing her defire to make a 
journey toD——. Charles endeavoured to laugh her out of 
her difmal apprehenfions, bot all his attempts were in vain ; 
they had made too deep an impreffion to be removed by all the 
reafoning which he employed upon the diftrefling occafion. 

While he was thus employed, one day, a letter arrived from 
Mr, B , which confirmed Harriet’s apprehenfions, and gave 
Charles more uneafinefs than he chofe to difplay. Mr, B—— 
informed them that their fon had been very ill of a fever, but 
that he was in a mending way, and hoped that, in a few days, 
he fhould be able to acquaint him with his complete recovery, 

The hopes, at the conclufion of Mr. B——’s letter, were, 
by no means, fufficicnt to defiroy the effet which his certain 
intelligence had produced in the mind of Harriet: fhe, there- 
fore, earneftly intreated Charles to fet off direétly to D ’ 
and as he did notesbeing himielf fomewhat alarmed—thiok 
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this an abfurd one, he readily complied with it, and they drove 
away from the capital without delay. 

On their arrival at D , they were received by Mr. B—— 
with his ufual politenefs and refpect, but with a countenance in 
which the traces of concern were too firong to be miftaken or 
overlooked. Harriet was, it may be fuppofed, in a violent 
agitation, and Charles immediately atked if his fon was well. 

Mr. B——, after a thort paufe, while the tear of fenfibility 
flarted into his eye, replied ‘* very well,’’ 

** He’s dead, then,” exclaimed Harriet, eagerly. 

*¢ He died,” anfwered Mr. B——, ‘* to the extreme fure 
prize of us all, foon after I had difpatched my letter to inform 
you of his apparent recovery,” 

Harriet would have fallen to the ground if Charies had not 
fupported her. Affited by Mr. B »he placed her in 2 
chair, inwhich the fat fome time in an abftratted ftate. Roufed 
from that ftate by the applications made to rellore her fufpended 
faculties, the ftarted up, and cried, ** My poor boy! let me— 
let me fee him !” 

Mr. B—— and Charles both joined in pointing out the im 
propriety of her feeing her dead fon at that moment ; but fhe 
infilted on being told where be was laid, with fuch wildnefs ia 
her looks, and fuch vehemence in her manner of f{peaking, that 
Charles, fearful of confequences in cafe of an abfolute refufal 
told her, (agreeably to the information he had received from 
Mr. B——), that poor Charles wasin his coffin in a room ia 
the garden, (to which he had been removed for prudential reae 
fons, as the weather was uncommonly hot), and offered to ate 
tend her, 

** No,”——-replied the, with a fleady tone, but ftill mild, 
** you will be too much fhocked by the fight—E will go by my- 
felt—and conjure you not toleta living creature interrupt me 
in my paflage.” 

Having {poke thefe words, the darted from them to the well. 
known apartment, and neither Charles nor Mr. B—— deemed 
it wife at the inftant to make a vigorous oppofition to her will ; 
but they placed themfelves in fuch a fityation in the garden, as 
to obferve all her movements uncifcovered. With fympathetic 
fenfations Charles faw her hanging over the coffin of bis deat 
ceparted boy, in all the agonies of maternal grief, and could 
hardly keep his own parental forrow within the bounds of 

decorum, though powerfully fupported by the religious confo- 
Jations of his cxemplary companion, who was conficerably 
moved himiclt, by the afflitting fcenes before him. Fora 
while they fo far complied with the injunGions of the miferable 


Vou. XV. 365, B Herriet, 
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Harriet, as to give no difturbance to her heart-piercing eftufions ¢ 
but when they faw her exhautted by thofe effufions, and, over. 
powered by her feelings, drop upon the floor, they rafhed to 
the melancholy fpot as faft as they could, and made hatte ro 
adminifter all the relief in their power, They conveyed her 
to the houfe immediately, more dead than alive, and committed 
her to the care af Mrs. B - Shewas foon reftored to a fenfe 
of her fituation, but the never recovered the full ufe of ber 
faculties, She lived, but in fo wretched, fo pitiable a ftate, 
that none who knew her, none who had a true regard for her, 
could with for the continuance of her lifee—Charles felt his 
lofs as a. father, bot bore it as'a man, and as a Chriftian.—His 
fufferings as a hufband cannot be defcribed, 








V A R I E = Y. 
NUMBER IIL 


*€ Alone unknown the mufe’s darling dies, 
«© And with the vulgar dead unnoted—lies ! 


3 IS curious to refle& how utterly fubje&ts which, bot a very 
few years fince, agitated the opinions of the literary 
world almoft to violence, are neglefted. 

That novelty, caprice, and curiofity, fhould be the engines 
which drive ‘* the million,” and leave no trace upon their 
flimfy minds, is tco hacknied an obfervation to be wondered at, 
But that the more ferious part of mankind fhould be thus 
lightly concerned is, I moft own, to me, a new fubjeé for ree 
mark,—Not that I am forprifed—for ’tis no more than natural, 
that fuch ‘names as Offian, Pfalmanazar, and Otranto, fhould 
pafs away as foon as the mark of impofition is tripped off, as 
they leave nothing but the barren and naked figure of forgery 
and deceit ; but that mankind fhould be content with having 
taken off the difguife in which geains had hid itfelf, and when 
fhe alfo ftands ‘in full fplendour before their aflonifhed fight, 
they fhould turn away and neglect to pay her the tribute fhe fo 
well merits, puts me in mind of the blockhead who, pul- 
ling off the peafant’s cloak from the cifguifed Apollo, ftands 
dazzled with exceffive light, confounded at the God.—I {peak 
of the wonderful Chatterton’s being fuffered to float fileutly 
down tlie dull ftream of oblivion, accompanied by the infigni- 
ficant names I have mentioned, without one attempt to reicue 
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him from fo difgracefal a fate—Do none of his numerous 
friends remain ? 


** Yes, one of all the train remains to tell, 

«© How genius, foaring with an angel’s flight, 
* From expetation’s lofty fummit fell, 

«© And funk negleQed into endlefs night.” 


a“ 


That he was fach a genius, who that has a foul for admiration 
can read and doubt ? Who is not in extacy with the chorus in 
Goodwin, and the fong to Ella ?—Bat thefe having been drawa 
into view by other hands, and had their portion of applaufe, 
I will give an inftance or two, which have efcaped all the cone 
troverfialifls, and which appear to me unequalled efforts of the 
higheft poetic powers. 

The following line from Shakefpear is one that never can be 
furpafled by human intelle& : 





*¢ The moonlight 
** Decking with liquid pearl the bladed grafs.” 





But if I bring one from the Briftol charity boy that nearly 
equals it, I thall need no further proof to thew that Chatters 
ton was, next to the ** Bard of Avon, firft of men.”—Take it 
therefore at once and admire ;—’tis the perfonification of 
autumn : 


«* With yellow hand gilting the falling leaf.” 


This fthews his powers in painting ; now take one or two of his 
powers in another way (fublimity), which I fhould be pleafed 
to fee equalled : 

Twas not enough for him to fay the fword of his hero gave 
no fecond wound, but that it was— 


“* Ting’d with lightning,” 
And his arrow, mark the beauty, 


«* Tipp’d with deftiny.” 


Thefe inflances are fo much inthe bold manner of Shake» 
{peare’s ** bare ribb’d death,” in King John, that I cannot 
but think there was great fimilarity in the two prodigies — 
Both low born, both unlearned, both tremblingly alive to the 
touches of humanity, both of fouls of fire, and imaginations 
all compleat; and, alas! would I could add alike fuccefsful. 
B2 But 
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But ill-fated youth, though fortune failed to recompence thee 
here—though thou didft fall a martyr to the unaccountable exe 
centricities of faperior genius and the pride of undiftinguifhed 
abilities—the fons of tafte and fcience thall heave a figh 
at the recolle&tion of thy diftrefles ; though thou didft commit 
an act at which nature ftartles—though thou didf& revenge on 
thyfelf the reproaches of a cold, uncharitable world, who fouffered 
merit like thine to languifh in obfcurity—Pofterity hall reward 
thee—-Humanity will draw a veil over thy foibles—and the 


tear of the recording angel wath away thy crimes. —__ 
ICARUS. 





Anecdotes of the late Frederick the Great, King of Pruffias 


E rofe at five in the morning in fummer, and at fix ia 
winter. If you with to know the ceremonies of the royal 
rifing, what were the great and what were the fmaller privi- 
leges of entering his chamber, the fun¢tions of his great chap- 
Jain, bis great chamberlain, the firit geatleman of his bedcham- 
ber, his chief officer, &c. I will anfwer you, that a lacquey 
came to light his fire, drefs and fhave him, and indeed he al- 
moit wholly dreffed himfelf. His room was not inelegant. A 
rich baluitrade of filver, ornamented with little Cupids tolera- 
bly well carved, feemed to enclofe an alcove bed, the curtains 
of which were vifible, but behind them, inftead of a bed, there 
was a library: the King flepton a trockle bed with a flighe 
mattrafs, concealed behind a fereen. Marcus Aurelius and 
Julian, thofe apoitles of Stoicifm, did not fleep in a more 
homely manner, 

At feven bis prime minifter arrived with a great bundle of 
papers under his arm, This prime minifter was a clerk, who 
lodged in the fecond floor of a houfe at Frederfdorf, from a 
foldier became valet de chambre and favourite, and had for- 
merly ferved the King when in the caftle of Cuftria. The 
fecretaries of ftate iént all their difpatches to the King’s clerk, 
woo brought an extragt of them, to which the King wrote his 
anfwers,in two words,oa the margin 3 and the affairs of 4 whole 
kingdom were thus ‘expedited in an hour, Rarely did the 
fecretaries of fate, or miniiters on duty, approach him 5 
there are {ume even who never fpoke to him. The King his 
father had eftablifhed fuch an order in the finances, every thing 
was executed in fo military away, and obedience was fo implicit, 
that four hundred leagues of country were governed like an 
ebbey. ' 
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Towards eleven he pot on his boots, reviewed his regiment 
of guards in his garden, and at the fame hour the refpective 
colonels were following his example in all the provinces, The 

rinces his brothers, the general officers, and one or twa 

chamberlains, dined at his table, which was as good as it could 
be in a country where there is neither game, tolerable butcher’s 
meat, nor a pullet ; and where the very wheat is brought from 
Magdebourg. After the repaft, he retired alone into his cas 
binet, and made verfes till five or fix o’clock. Then came a 
young man named D’Arget, formerly fecretary to Valory, the 
French envoy, who read tohim. A little concert began at 
feven, in which the King played the flute with as much kill 
as the firft performer ; and pieces were frequently executed 
of his own compofition ; for there was no art which he did 
not cultivate ; por could he have experienced the mortification 
among the Greeks, like Epaminondas, of acknowledging that 
he did not underftand mufic, 
Supper was ferved in a little hall, the fingular and firiking 
ornament of which was a picture, the defign of which he had 
given to Pefne his painter, one of our be colouriits, It was 
a fine figure of Priapus. ... . 

Thete repafts were not in general lefs philofophic on that 
account. . . » « « « Never did men converfe in any part of the 
world with fo much liberty refpecting ali the fuperftitions of 
mankind ; and never were they treated with more pleafantry and 
contempt. God was refpected ; but none of thofe who had 
deceived men in his name were {pared, Neither women nor 
pricits ever entered the palace. In a word, Frederick lived 
without a court, without counfel, and without religious wore 


fhip. 


AFTER the peace of Hubertfbourg, the King went to Moe 
rizbourg, where he gave an amicable reception to the Elector 
and Eleétrefs of Saxony. This journey is remarkable in the 
private life of Frederick, {thas been a thoufand times faid in 
print that he did not like magnificence, aad never quitted his 
boots nor the uniform of his guards. Bat it is from this period 
only that we muft date the King’s ufage in that refpect, this 
being, in faét, the laft time he ever wore a coloured coat or 
fhoes. From the commencement of his reign to this moment, 
he was accuftomed to give fealts and caroufals, where he always 
appeared ina brocaded {uit with diamond buttons, ate out of 
gold plate worth fix or feven millions of livres, and neglected 
nothing at that time to give all the {plendour of magoilicence 


to his court. ‘The feven years war made him feel doubtlels that 
the 
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the nerves of a flate are money, and efpecially fach a flate as 
his ; and he began to augment his treafure, and extend that 
rigid economy to every branch of government; an attention to 
which has been confidered by many perfons as avarice, but at 
bottom was no more than an economy inci‘penfable from the 
fituation in which he flood. From this moment, then, he ale 
ways wore a blue coat, and, on days of high ceremony, an uni- 
form of embroidered velvet. 

About this time his body began to bend, and his head to in- 
cline to the right fice, arifing probably from the fatigues of war. 
His conftitution was but feeble, but he had formed a robuit 
temperament by dint of activity and labour. He had large 
blue eyes, and a piercing look, He {poke German in a very 
rough manner, and incorrectly, but was perfect mafter of the 
French ; and then his voice was mild and agreeable. On ap- 
proaching him for the firit time, if the idea of fo great a man 
threw the perfon introduced into fome confufion, in the very 
moment that he fpoke, the former could not avoid finding 
himfelf at eafe. He bad the art of relieving all from their 
embarraffinent ; and it appears probable that, previous to an 
interview with any celebrated man, he prepared what he had 
to fay tohim. He {poke of war with the military ; of verfes 
with the poet; of agriculture with the farmer ; of jurifpru- 
€ence with the lawyer ; of commerce with the merchant; of 
politics with the Englifhman. Jf ever he talked with a fhoee 
maker, a circomftance by no means extraordinary, his conver 
fation turned doubrleis on the quality of leather, and the beft 
manner of making fhoes, 

He was fond of aking queftions, of communicating infor~ 
mation, and, above all, of jelting, The women were often 
the fubject of his raillery, and he took a delight in throwing 
out fatires againft them, much in the flyle of Boileau and ot 
Jevene}, His married courtiers had to expect frequent pleas 
Ja:.tries refpeCting the talents of their wives; and when pocr 
Cornt S » who had moft certainly the moft virtuvus wife in 
Berlin, became angry at thefe farcafms, the King was highly 
amufed, and redoubled the attack, He often afked women 
after their natural children; and talked of their victories to 
princes who never faw the firing of a mufket. 

He had no opinion of phyficians, and liked to aét the part 
of a doctor himéelf, If he talked with any one labouring 
wnder a diforder, he never failed to prefcribe a regimen and 
remedies. He {ent pills to Voltaire, and all forts of powders 
and other drugs to the Princefs Amelia his fifter, and other pera 
ivas whom he elleemed. 
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His mode of receiving foor phyficians for whom he fent in 
1785, to. replace his. own who was juft dead, has been con- 
fidered as rather fevere. After afking them their names, he faid 
to one. ‘* Your father was a prieft ;”? to a fecond, <* Your 
father was a f{coundrel ;”? to another, ** How many have you 
fent into the other world ?”? The latter was his ufaal gueftion 
to every phyfician the firft time he fpoketohim. He had 
fent to Drefden for an Englith door, called Baylies, to bring 
inoculation into fafhion in his dominions, On. his arrival, 
he fent for him and afked his favourite queftion of ** How 
many have you difpatched into the other world ?” Baylies, who 
was as warm as -witty, immediately replied, ‘* Not fo many as. 
you, Sire 1” Frederick, who liked better to play upon others 
than to be joked with, turned his back on him, and never faw 
him from that moment. 


When Frederick built the palace of Sans-Souci there hap- 
pened to be a mill which greatly ftraitened him in the execation 
of his plan, and defired to know how much the miller would 
take for it. The miller replied that, for a long feries of years, 
his family poffeffed this mill from father to fon, and that he 
would not fell it. The King employed folicitations, offering 
to build him amill in a better place, befides paying any 
fam which he might demand, The obftinate miller perfifted 
in his determination to preferve the inheritance of his anceftors. 
The King, irritated at this refiftance, fent for him, and faid to 
him angrily, “* Why do you refufe to fell your mill, notwith- 
flandiag all the advantages which I have offered to you?” The 
miller repeated all his reafons. ‘* Do you know,” continued 
the King, ‘* shat I can take it without giving youa farthing ?’” 
—‘* Yes,” replied the miller, ‘* if it was not forthe Chamber 
of Juitice at Berlin.” The King was extremely flattered with 
this anfwer, which fhewed that he was thought incapable of ar 
aft of injaftice. He acquiefced in the miller’s refufal, and 
changed the pian of his gardens, 


A corporal of the guards, remarkable for much vanity, bat 
extremely brave, ufed to wear a watchechain attached to a 
mufket-ball in his fob, being anable to bey a watch. The 
King, choofing to jcke him one day, obferved to him, ‘* Cor- 
poral, you are a good economilt to have been able to buy a 
watch ; it is fix by my watch, tell me what o’clock it is by 
your’s.” The foldier, guefling the King’s intention, draws his 
ball out of his fob, faying. ** Sire, my watch informs me not 
whether it be five or fix o’clock ; but it reminds me, every 
moment, 
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moment, that it is my daty to die for your Majefty,”"—="* There ! 
friend,” anfwered the King much affeéted, ‘* take this watch, 
that yoo may fee the hour likewife in which you are to die for 
me.” The prefent was fet round with diamonds, 


(Yo be continued.) 





Dedication to his Royal Highnefs the Prince of Wales. 
SIR, 


Y a dedication of ‘* Leétares on Political Principles’’ to 
your Royal. Highnefs, I mean «..t tointerfere with the 
candidates for your favour, 

Circumftances have led me into an employment which, in 
abler hands, and under the protection of your Royal Highnefs, 
would have important effects, 

If political ceconomy were incladed in the fciences effential to 
a liberal education, Englith youth might enter public lite with 
principles inftead of prepoffeffions, and would not, from their 
tirth, be enlifted in factions, 

The Conttitution of England is commonly extolled as the 
utmott effort of human reafon ; the Conttitution of Turkey, 
at Conftantinople, is deemed divine:—thefe are prejudices, and 
the dominion of prejudice is verging to a termination, 

In the moft celebrated and beneficial periods the government 
of England has been adminiftered by arrangements or modes 
diametrically oppofite to the declared principles of the Cone 
fitation ; and the peace and power of the throne have been 
iunk in the brawling vortices of interefted factions. 

On the late fufpenfion of the executive power—which exe 
hibited to me nothing fo truly great and affecting as the tender 
and dutiful moderation of your Royal Highnefs—-the paffions 
of inveterate parties fought advantages in the Conftitution ; it 
was urged to an effort, and it became paralytic. 

France at this time is pregnant with events for which Eng- 
Jand fhould be prepared; I meannot hoftiley, but on the ground 
of political competitions If the ideas of wife and temperate 
patriotifm take effect in that country, it will inftantly a& on 
England as on a cloud overcharged, and diffufe the principles 
of Britith invention, induflry, and property among the nu- 
merous advantages of its climate or fituation. ‘This is a pros 
bability requiring attention very different from that beftowed 
by Englith Princes on the management of parties, and wily 
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rendertalents neceffarily more profound and comprehenfive than 
thofe which give celebrity to parliamentary advocates. Talents 
in men, as virtues io plants, are difcoverable by proper men- 
ftrua. Submiffion, acquiefcence, and venality are not the only 
ingredients in Britifh minds; their beft qualities fhould be 
fought by a Prince who may be under a moral neceflity of fufs 
taining his exalted rank by the virtues of all his people. 

That the arts have the patronage of your Royal Highnefs is 
a proper reafon of approbation. 

That the province of humour, wit, poetry, and eloquence 
are your delight, is honourable to your tafte. 

Your manners conftitute a general theme of applaufe; they 
aflame the merit of confummate prudence ; they conciliate 
jealoufy, check the venom of prottituted calamny, and charm 
thofe only who can difcern the virtues in gracefol or elegant 
forms. Command from the dreary thores of Caledonia the 
philofophic ftatefman of Britain ; give. the profeffed ** Elilto- 
rian of the Wealth of Nations” the daily direction of half 
an hour of your time ; contemplate with him the venerable 
bat difordered machine which you may be called to fet in mo- 
tion ; you will perfect your amiable character, you will furnifh 
a pledge of wifdom and candour, which approaching revola- 
tions on the continent render peculiarly important; and you 
will enable Englifhmen to indulge their native generofity, by 
rejoicing in the obvious progreis of liberality through the 
world. 

Can Britain produce no competitor to Mr. Necker in the 
glorious defi.n of removing the chains of wretchednefs, or 
diffufing general happinefs ? in what circamftance, indicating 
genius, knowledge, or capacity for public bufinefs, is the 
“* Hiftory of the Wealth of Nations” inferior to the ‘* Ada 
miniftration of the Finances of France? Or in what effential 
quality’ of a rea] ftatefman has Mr. Necker the advantage of 
Dr. Adam Smith ? Having been repeatedly enjoined to avow my 
party, I have pointed out its leader; and when the ** Hittory 
of the Wealth of Nations” comes ander confideration, I hope 
you will compare the effects of my political attachment with 
thofe of your political devotion, occafionally obtruded on our 


exercifes and purfuits, 
DAVID WILLIAMS. 
Dated Great Ruffel Street, Bloomfoury, May 30, 1739. 


[Mr. Williams is adiffenting minifter of great ingenuity, 
and has publifhed feveral very valuable and well-written pieces. } 


Vout. XV. 355. c An 
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4n excellent Prefervative againft Infection : 
By De. Wincestaus Dosprzensky. 


HOSOEVER converfes with patients affeéted with any 

difeafe whatever, if he would preferve himfelf from in- 
feion, muft be fare, as long as he abides within the fphere of 
the fteams, never to {wallow his fpittle, but to {pit it out, for 
I reafonably conceive that to be the part which firft and moft 
eafily imbibes infection, and by that, fwallowed, the infeétion 
is carried, as by a proper vehicle, iato the ftomach, where it 
works thofe difmal and fatal effets, 

This fentence of his he grounds upon both his own exe 
perience, long tried for his own prefervation, and on divers 
reafons fet down by way of aphorifmis from this hypothefis, viz. 

That moft difeafes, efpecially peftilential fevers, are infec- 
tious; that this proceeds from a feminal ferment, which is 
emitted by the patient by way of fleams into the encompailing 
air, and fo infects all things within a certain {phere or diftance ; 
this drawn into the mouth bythe breath, is apt to infec the 
faliva or fpittle, which being fwallowed, infeéts the ftamach, 
and fo the reft of the body ; but being fpit out, frees the body 
from infe‘tion, And, therefore, he conceives that ftrong fmel- 
ling and frong tafting fubitances kept io the mouth, and chewed 
to promote {pitting, are of very good and neceffary ufe for 
Phyficians, Chirurgeons, Apothecaries, &c. tnat are necefitated 
to vifit infe&ted perfons. 





Indufiry recommended by the Example of Infects, and the 
Hillanders. 


OLOMON teils us of four things which are fmall, but fall 

of wifdom ; he enumerates the pifmire, the gralhopper, 
the coney, and the fpider. Now, as Datch politics are noc 
lefs a fubject of admiration at this day, than they have ever 
been fince the edablithment of that republic, the comparifon of 
the States of Holland to Solomon’s four animals, is not inap- 
plicable. 

Firtt, the Hollanders refemble pifmires for their providence 
and forecaft. The pifmire, with infinite patience and labour, 
lays in a-flore of provifion, and fills his little granary, to pro- 
vide for the time of (carcity and bad weather. ‘ae Hollanders 
are, in this refpect, the pifmires of the human race. They 
make 








th any 
Mm ine 
ere of 
ut, for 
| moft 
ection 
vere it 


'n @Xe 
livers 
VIZ. 
nfece 
ch is 
Hing 
ice ; 
t the 
ach, 
jody 
nel. 
wed 
for 
ted 


all 
er’, 
100 
er 





THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 19 


make their country the ftorehoufe of Chriftendom ; nor is there 
a nation in Europe, fome time or other, when a fcarcity has 
happened in their own country, that has not been obliged to 
boy their own corn back again from the Hollanders at an ad- 
vanced price. 

Next, they imitate the grafhopper ; for, as it is the cuftom of 
thefe Jittle creatures to fwarm abroad in the fummer, fo do the 
Dutch in the fithing feafons, lying as thick upon thofe feas where 
the fith is taken, as grafhoppers do in the field. 

In their felf-prefervation, they follow the caution of the 
coney, which burrooghs under ground, and works nfelf into.a 
fottification amidit rocks or hills, ‘Though nature has made no 
rocks in Holland, or fearce fo mach as a ftone is to be found 
there under ground, yet have thofe people made artificial rocks 
for their defence, in which they defended themfelves againf all 
the power of Spain, when that monarchy feemed to be too 
powerful for all the reft of Europe. I mean their ftrong holds 
and fortifications. Nay, they have done more, for they have 
invaded Neptune in his own territories, and gained a confidere 
able traét of land of him, which they maintain at a conftant 
charge, and keep poffeffion of, by ftrong moonds and banks, fo 
that great numbers of the Hollanders live as low as the fifh in 
the fea. 

Laftly, they may be compared to fpiders ; for as this litile 
emblem of induftry, having no materials of his own, yet works 
a moft curious manofactare out of its bowels ; fo the Hollanders, 
in a country which produces nothing of its own growth for 
them to work upon, yet for many years have furnifhed ftrangers 
with the product of the various climates of the world, which 
they produce with fo mach pain and labour, that it may not 
improperly be faid they work out of tneir own bowels, One 
of the maxims by which they have thriven is, ** that no moifture 
fractifies or manures like the dew of iweat.” 





Anfwer, by Fidelio, of Bath, to Sciolus’s Queflion, inferted 
September 14. 


pet b = the bifeCting line, m = the greater, and n= 
the lefler difference, X = the greater, and y = the 
lefler fegment. 
Then the greater fide = x xm, and the lefler = y xn. 
By a known theoremx;y;:xxXmiy Xn, whence my =nx. 


C2 But 
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But by Euclid 20.3.x Xm X y Xn—xy=b*, or my xnxx 
mn=b. By fubftisuting the value of my, we have anx 





xmn=b*. Hence x=h?—mn+2n= 97.605, and y= 
NX —M = 39-042 5 confequently the fides are 133-755 and 
§3:502- 





Anfwer, by Fuventus, of Lifeard, to Fidelio’s Rebus, inferted 
September 7. 


HE initials join’d without delay, 
PIANO.FORTE will fare difplay, 


\§\| We have received the like anfwer from J. Goole, St. 
Breock ; a former correfpondent ; W. Harris, and J. Whiteway, 
Dartington ; J. Philp, J. Chilc, Sapfeall, and Adolefcens, of 
Lifkeard; D. A. Robarts, St. Colomb; and T. Daw, af 
Totnes. 





Anfwer, by Thomas Daw, of Totnes, to Phocion’s Enigma, ius 
Jerted September 14. 


EHOLD in yonder facred fhade 
A lofty OAK doth rife; 
Queen of the grove, fupremely tall, 
Aad tow’ring to the tkies, 


§ll§ We have received the like anfwer from J. Whiteway, 
and W. Harris, Dartington; Sapicull, J. Childs, J. Philp, Phi- 
lomyfticus, and Juventus, ot Lrfkeard ; a former correfpondent ; 
-and J. H.of Lyme. 





4 CHARADE, by 7. Childs, of Lifeard. 


Y firft is from far diftant countries brought ; 
WV My next by the mechanick tribe is wrought : 
lily whole when join’d with care will foon reveal, 
What we do uf¢ when at a certain meal. 


POETRY. 
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ODE fr th NEW YEAR. 
By W. Hanwarorp, SCHOOL-MASTER, of TOTNES: 


GAIN unerring time turns up the ball ; 
See Janus ftraight appear : 

T he months, attendant at his call, 

He bids in due fucceffion fall, 

And bids again begin the new-born year. 

And fee the fun with hafty ftriaes, 

Swift journeying down the weft 5 

W hilft Capricornus binds the tides, 

O’er congeal’d lakes and frozen earth prefides, 

And thakes the rattling hail-fhower from his thaggy 

brealt, 


Secure in embryo refts the infant bud, 

The milder fnows the ftorm-fpar’d plants defend ; 
And fodder’d herds domettic, chew the cud, 
Whilft the white flakes meand’ring, fwift defcend. 
The air chill’d peatant quits the frozen {pot, 
And raitles homeward o’er the icy way 5 
Nor feeks in vain,—the hofpitable cot 

Affords him warmth, and {weet content, his lot. 
Who wifely can with prefent ills difpente, 

Nor e’er repine at providence, 

Is fare of milder hours and a more funny day. 


Though frofts prevail and ftorms arife, 
Yet blame not, maa, inclement fkies :— 
Adore the mighty plan ! 
‘The works of God, when underftood, 
Tend to one univerfa! good | 
The imperfection—mane 


For 
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HENRY asd HARRIET: 
4 3B22Z2iiazD. 


AR in the mazes of a wood, i 
Beneath a craggy hill, 
A hamble cottage lowly ftood 
Befidesa purling rill, 


There lovely Harriet dwelt fecure 
From all the cares of life, 

Beneath her aged father’s roof, 
She knew no noife nor ftrife. 


To pleafe her much lov’d fire alone 
Was all her conftant care; 

She knew no:other with but his, 
And fear’d no other fear. 


Her beasteous form, and eafy air, 
Could be eclips’d by none ; 

Her face which innocence had mark’d, 
And claim’d it for her own, 


Sweet modefty, with many a blufh 
Her blooming cheeks had dy’d ; 

Sach as for beauty both the rofe 
And lily too outvied. 


Nor were the beanties of her mind 
Eclips’d by her fair face, 

Harriet could boaft fuperior charms, 
Which do not others grace ; 


Charms which alone can ever give 
Subftantial blifs to thofe, 

Whole greatett joy it is to prove 
The fweers of calm repofe, 


Bat, ah ! fair maid, thy beauteoas face 
Did thortly lofe its bloom, 

Thy guiltlefs heart too foon did know 
dts miferable doom. 


Long 
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Long had the low’d a beauteous youth 
With the molt ardent flame ; 

And he return’d her conftant love 
With joy too great to name. 


Henry was fpotlefsin his form, 
His foul was fraught with love ; 

The lovely Harriet fill’d his breatt 
With raptures from above. 


Oft have they ftray‘d amidft the fliade, 
Amidft the leafy boaghs 5 

Oft have they trac’d the river’s cour‘e, 
And interchang’d their vows. 


The day was fix’d, the morn approach’d, 
When Henry’s conftant love 

Was to be blefs’d with Harriet’s hand, 
No more from her to rove, 


One evening fair the went to feck 
Him on the well known fpot, 

Where oft the’d met her faithfal {wain— 
But, ah !. fhe met him not. 


She fought him in the fhady wood, 
Bot Henry was,not there; 

She ¢all’d him, but he anfwer’d aot, 
And all was ftill as air. 


Then firft her heav’nly foul‘knew fear, 
Hee mind was fill’d with doubt ; 

A fecret impulfe told the woes 
Which afterwards fell out. 


Her trembling knees fcarce bore their weight, 


Whea, lo! the’d not gone far, 
Ere the perceiv’d a filent throng, 
Moving with mournful care. 


Her heart mifgave her at the fight; 
Whea lifting up her eyes, 

She faw her lovely Heory’s corfe 

As on the bier it lies. 
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Henry had in the morning gone 
Down by the river’s fide, 

To view the beauties of the day, 
And mark the rolling tide. 


When lo ! the treacherous bank gave way, 
And falling in the wave ; 

The fudden fhock o’erwhelm’d the youth, 
And no one near to fave. 


Three times his finking head he rais’d 
Above the watry deep, 

And thence he call’d, buat no one heard, 
Then funk in endlefs fleep. 


No friendly hand was near to fave, 
No eye beheld his fate ; 

Seen by the mufe alone he died— 
She only can relate. 


Now found by his afflifted friends 
Along the path he’s borne ; 

There lovely Harriet met the corfe, 
There view’d the fcene forlorn. 


A deadly coldnefs feiz’d her frame, 
Her cheeks the rofes fled ; 

Her radiant eyes for ever clos’d, 
And dying thus fhe faid : 


** Adiev, vain, tranfitory world, 
** You have no joys for me ; 

«* Adieu, ye once lov’d, happy fcenes—= 
«* Henry, I follow thee.” 


So falls the lovely, blooming flow’r, 
When winter’s rains defcend ; 
So droops its head when beating winds 
The ftalk its fuccour rend. 
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Epitaph in a Church-Yard at a Village in Suffolk. 





IFE is only pain below, 
When Chrift appears then—up we go } 





